
postilions, so rxiucb I could se, so II
was at least five to one against me, but
It consorted with my desperate mood
to take the couch single-hande-

Now I saw the vantage the woodE STAKETHlife A Prince of
Highwaymen

By KATHARINE TYNAN

Patrick's next move was mote suc-

cessful. The court of appeals on July
24. Just 14 days before Patrick was to
die, granted n stay of execution iend-ln- g

a uew hearing and on
the grounds of newly discovered evi-

dence. This was followed i n Oclolier
2 by a motion for a of Pat-

rick's original uppenl, but on October
27 the court of appeals against
Patrick by refusing to reopen Ills raw
and denying the motion for a

On November 10 Patrick asked the
court of appeals to amend the record
of derision In the ease. Ills motion was
denied. .Matters began to look grave.

On July t Justice lingers called Pat-

rick to the bar In the criminal branch
of the supreme court and sentenced
him to die In the week beginning Janu-

ary 22 of this year. Then Patrick made
a personal appeal to flow Hlgglns for a

stay of execution. The appeal was de- -

limlnary examination, be waa held for
tbo Brand Jury, and on April 25 that
body returned an indictment ngaicBt
1'atrlck, charging him with murder
In the first degree. Next day Pat-rin-

wus formally arraigned befcire
ttecorder (Jolt and remanded for
trial.

On October 14, when more than
year had passed since the death of
Rico, Patrick's lawyors went Into
court und inline a motion for their
client's release on the ground that
two trial terms hail passed without
the district attorney bringing Patrick
to trial. This motion was denied.

Patrick was placed on trlul for his
life on the following January 20.
Postponements camo on February 4

and 5, owing to the Illness of Juror
John D. Campbell, and It wan not un-

til March 2 that the trial ended
with Patrick's conviction. Imme-
diately following the announcement

Albert T. Patrick's Long Fight tc

Prevent the Carrying Out of the

Grim Sentence of Death.

HAS MADE THE LAW A PLAYTHING

Sentenced in 1902 for the Murder of Millionaire

William Marsh Rice, By Skillful Maneuver- -'

ing He Has Thus Far Evaded the

Hands of the Executioner.

New York. Take the average mur-

derer. Sentenced to die. be hows to
the seeming I lie a ble. Like a tiling
whose spirit has ulreudy crossed tile
In irl line, from life to death, he
mechanically walls for the end. some-tMne- s

moaning, sometimes piaylug,
but always waiting wai';ng tor the
eycul inner to heckun him forth.

Nowhere can a more striking con-

trast to the above he found than In

tli" uiiin'lug and even brilliant light
of. Lawyer Albert T. Patrick against
the law. his own stuck in trade, aj'B
the New York W in Id.

Arrested In February. l!nl, for the
murder of William Marsh It ice. nn
eccentric old millionaire who had
been found dead live months pre-

viously under suspicious circum-
stance In his apiiilnn ins at No. .""(l

Madison avenue, Patrick was tried,
loiind guilty and sentenced to die in
tie- - electric chair In the week of May
ii. It":; More than four years have
passed since then, noil yet Patrick
Is still very much alive, and actually
ha-- i a longer base of life ahead of
him now than he hud on April 7. 002.

when the prim death sentence was
pronounced for the first lime upon
him.

Dangerously r.enr to the dead-lin-

r.ilrick lias been forced time after
time, but by skillful maneuvering he
ha evaded the cxocrulimcr's hand
and obtained another respite. As the
case now standK. Patrick Is safe at
least until next October, when the
t'nitid States Htirfcomo court will
pass upon the writ of error granted
on June 12 by Justice Day. This
writ 'was granted at ('anion, ()., with
in six dais of the time set for Pat- -

gave me, and were these fellows as
j great cowarda un I have often proved
such varlets to bi, the enterprise wer
safe enough. Therefore as thu couch
rolled betieath the hangman's tree, I

stepped out and crying, "Yield, knaves
to me and my men!" I nourished my

pistols In the face of the first man.
"Oh, Lord, highwaymen!" I heard

him sob; und. Indeed, the wood's shu- -

dow might bo full of us.
The horses fell back on their haunch-- I

es nnd the great equipage came to a
standstill. 1 hem forward, culling to
my Imaginary comrades to stand, wnen
suddenly, u great oath broke from the
liumovuhle figure of a man that sut
on the Imtix of the coach, and turning
at the sound, I bow the four postilions

j scurrying like rabbits ns fast as their
feet would carry them,

"Send your pistols after them, good
highwayman!" wheezed the figure on
the Ihi.x; and, in faith, forgetting what
ambush there might be, I blazed away
with Isith pistols, so that the rogues
might have real fun for their money.

"Thank you, friend." said I; "but
whom do you carry with you?"

"My mistress, a lady so beautiful that
when you have beheld her you will no'

III w
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hurt her. tor you gentlemen of the road
do pot war on beauty."

"Fear not. friend," said I, "1 will not
hurt her, ' and so saying 1 opened tbu

'
i oai b door and looked within.

; "Madam," said I, "will you not s'ep
out and enjoy the beauty of the night .'

would lain see If your ej ess match
jour diamonds. "

For a shaft of moonlight Into the
coach had revealed to me the flash of
jewels on the fingers of the lady, as hh

drew tightly about her faie her horded
cloak.

Without a word she held out her
baud for me to assist her to alight.
Then she stood upright In the moon-

light, a shining figure all In white, for
a long cloak of .white s:ttn hid. the.

glories beneath, and since the domino
screened l.cr face could but guess ut
the lie.r.'.ty within.

"You are from a ball, madam?" I

.id.
From a supper a! ray Lord Clren-- i

e .ler's." said.
"You shall go free.'' said I, "on t:nn

tolldlliou,"
"That I yield you my diamonds?"
"That yon tread a minuet with nto

here. It will recall the brave days of
old. Afterward, that you will give inn
olie kiss."

She was silent an Instant.
"Afterward," I cried, with u passion

that fired me of sudden. "I shall
kiss no oilier woman lie sure of that.
And I shall not nMt to see your face"

"You will let me go uniiiest toned V"

"Thai shall 1."

"You are th" piince of highwaymen,"
she murmured, as she placed in my
h.iiid her own, like the petal of a Illy.

Then on the turf, below the gallows,
we went through the stately dance, and
siaree could 1 tread It because of my
do Ire for the kiss that was to follow.

When we had finished 1 took her
hand and led her to the roach.

"Now, madam." said I, ' for vour
beauty's sake, and your loyalty's, I

will. If will It, forswear the last
condition of our bargain."

"The l.lss?" she said.
"The I answered: though. I

thirsted for the touch of her Hps on
mine.

"Nay. but you shall no', ' she whis-
pered, leaning forward from ber seat
In the coach.

I felt her hands hold me In a vice,
soft ns they were. They drew me to-

ward the roach. Her Hps met mine.
Then her arms were about m

"At last, nt Inst, Roger!" she cried,
"and we have been seeking you, I and
Aymer, this many a year," and 'he
voice was my Joan's voice.
. "Hut you arc Aymer's wife' I
cried.

"Aymer's sister, nnd your wif", If
you will have me at Inst, who have
waited so long for you, love! Come
home with me. Aymer Is your stow-nr-

who holds your lands nnd your
houae till you come. Come, Roger!"

I answered her tended Invitation by
taking her withlr. my arms. I han tio
words to speak, nnd the future waa
long in which to ask nm'stlons.

I returned to mlno own house, a hap-
py lover to find my place kept ready
for me. Ko was my mother's grent k"
for my brother Aymer Justlfic J. For
a true nnd dear brother be prof sd htm.
sell to aie.

U'i'i'i rifcai, by Judi-pt- tt. Ituwlcn.i

I was a born turbulent, I suppose, the
child of my hard-rldln- g

father rather than of my gentle moth-

er. If my father had lived things had
been better with me. for I remember
his great Jolly laughter when I had
behaved ill, or so my mother thought,
yet out of mere childish roguery and
daring rather than with evil intent.

lie was not many months dead wnen
my brother Aymer was born.

People used to wonder that we could
bo sprung of one stock I so dark, he
so fair; 1 so rude and wild in my w ys,
he nil gentleness.

I was ever lusty, and ns the years
passed I grew strong as a young colt,
and unmanageable as one yet

lie, on the other band, kept his tnlr
delicacy of look, and was Hiniewhat
frail of health, which made another
reason lor my mother's loving him,
hlnc." she blamed herself that excessive
grief for my father had veikened the
tinhorn child.

I was lonely till my mil: In Joan
came. Her mot her. Dame Winchester,
was my mother's sister, and now both
were widowed. Therefore they thought
well or hon ing their grief under one
ror.r.

Hut Ihe.e are i hildUh tli'ngs. and let
nie on lo the time of the gteat war.

My mother was dead bclore those
evil days befell, or else hhe had died
of them. '"ih:ip;, as many a loyal lady
did. And even at the last, dear soul,
she left a barbe I wound in my heart,
for, said sic to inc. in those last pre-

cious hoars while we ye: kept her:
'Roger, my sen, do you love your "oti-- K

ll Joan "

"I know not. dearest." said 1, and
reddened, even at that moitr-nt- , for 1

was a callow, rough lad. and would
have bci n ashamed to think upon love.

She laid her thin band op mine, and
I thought she would have kissed me,
for we had drawn closer during her
Illness, but what she said was

"Listen. Roger. If Aymer loves h r.
too. as I fear l.e docs, let Aymer wed
her. You will forget. You will go out
lu the world among other men an I

will see other ladles to love. You uro
strong and valiant, my son: he Is gen
tic Mid dclir.ite. Let him have his
love,"

I did not discreditably, and for my
part In icit.iln exploits innie to be
I tuiuti as ".Mad Malnwarlng."

'tut, a!..!-!,- those glories were well
over, and here was I, a ragged cavalier,
with but my horse, my sword and my
lliile dog And ere I Joined sonic g.iy
friends or nunc, who were making war
In another fashion, a gruat hunger
fame upon me lo look upon the homo
3f my childhood, to see that which

had renounced, and visit once again
my mother'.! grave.

I tinned my face westward, there-
fore.,;!! rode night and day, till the
watery mnset of a spring evening
showed me King's II he;, with Its
turrcta and chimneys ld.u k against the
sl.v.

Th" window was open and some o;'e
was singing, a ripe voiie. which I was
slow to rcognl.-- as that of my I ro-- i
her A v i.iei

With the long went the ihin music
of a spinet, l hoisted myself by my
bands on the window sill: yet. ere 1

had looked within, I knew what I

i lioitld S"C.
My brother, dressed soberly, yet with

rli uur.is, leant by the spinel which toy
cousin Jo in was playing.

Several years bad gone, ami some-
thing aim st matronly had come upon
my tonsil's beauty, something noble
and so tender that 1 must twear for-
ever :.o woman's b"nuty were perfect
laci.in;; that. The waves of her chest-
nut hair were rolled away from the
pur' outline of her face. I could tee
her little cars and the full, milky
throat below the golden head.

For an instant I feaste i on her b.'au-tv- .

Then my eyes wandered to my
brother, lie looked less slight than of
old, but bit: Aisillo grace and fairness,
which I lived to llilnr. unbecoming n
man, had not deserted blm.

'I he whole scene was hi peaceful, so
full of home, that It made his heart
ache who had doomed himself to be
homeless. And then a thought came
to t.ie that sent the blood surging lo
my head. Why. ll was a home scene
I looked upon, and tills pair, with their
happy ipiletude, were no lovera except
wcdil'Ml ones;

I bad willed It so. or the dead bad
willed It for me; yet 1 turned lo the
night with nu oath on my lips and
despair in my heart, for never until
then, I think, had I realized my love
for my cousin. And so, swearing I

wouhl not come again, lest worse be-

fall, i strode off to the dell In the wood,
where my Sulndlti pawed the ground,
and neighed tho way I had taken.

We, gentlemen of the road, drop out
of the world we once knew, ns much
as If we wore dead.

Two years did Tom Helhy, Dlclt I,
vadcr and myself lead the highway-
man's life, and If I said it had not
things to recommend it I should err.

There came a night I rode alone, as
fate would have It, mid was scarce
thinking of business, but leant by a
wiysldo gallowa In the shadow of a
wood and mused as was my wont on
th wherefore men wore born Into the
world, only to leave It with not a hope
fill fllM.

Then, fur away In the moonlight, I
saw u griat conch tomlng toward me.

Tlioic we i' tout horses, ridden bj

days from the date of Wee's death
detectives began to shadow I'atrii k.
and linally, on October I. Patrick
and Mice's valet. Charles F. Jones,
were arrested, not on a charge of
murder, but for forgery eomieeied
with Lice's will and a $:.'.", ' check
which Patrick bad tried lo cash after
Rice's death.

On the day following their arrest,
Patrick and Jones were held in SUV
"oil hail each on lb" forgery charge.
The bail was purposely placed at that
high figure. In order that the tvvoi
prisoners might be detained while
the investigation of the circum
stances surrounding the mysterious
death of .Mr. ltice roitld be probed.

Then, while Patrick and Jones were
(mlciivoriug to ret somebody to hall
Iheni out. the police and coroner
worked hard to solve Ibe murder mvs-ter-

On October 27 the result of
the analysis of Kieo's body was an-- !

pounced, showing that the aged mil-- :

llonalre hail been poisoned.

Had Ben Poisoned.

Next the police turned their at-

tention to Valet Jones. They '

him for thee days, and then
he told them what they already sus-
pected Patrick had murdered Hice.
Two days Inter Jones made a still
more detailed confession, shouldering
all the guilt on Patrick to save his
own neck. Having done that, Jones
cut his throat In prison, but the po-

lice doctors stitched up the gash
and saved him for further confes-
sions.

Then, suddenly, on February 25,

Patrick math) his first move to get
out. The bail. Slrt.iiim. necessnrv to

V
libernte him, was produced, and Pat-

rick had already left his cell and was
almost free, when orders came to re-

fuse the ball and put Patrick back
In Mb cell. Two days Inter Palrlclt
was formally charged with the mur-

der of Klre and held without ball
pending a hearing.

Ereuts In Patrick's case came swift-
ly after ti ls. On April 9 Jones de-

clared that Patrick had admitted to
his lnwyem In Jones' presence, that
ho had killed Rice. On April 12 Pat-

rick was remanded on the charge of
murder. Four days later, at apre--

tiled. Patiii 1. then made a public ap-

peal for "a Ktjtiare deal." This was on
December 2". Time was getting short
and Patrick's resictrccs seemed ex-

hausted.
As a result of Patrick's appeal many

petitions readied (jnv. Iliggins on De
eeinber "ti, asking him to save Patrick's
life. Patrick followed these with an-

other appeal to the governor for a stay
of execution, but this. too. the govor-lio- r

refused lo grant,
When January I" came and Patrick's

ec.nilon v..,., i;;!y distant seven day,
til'- - ".over.ior granted IV.tr.. k an exten-
sion to .March I'.i in cr.'er t!fit ) iiiH--

present the i nt' the Texan wit- -

niMses who i .'line to New York city L-

iter to tell wli 't Valid Jo. ics had told
them about ivii-- k'M I,,,,, c 'n.--

Pal rick vv.iL.'d until 11 f

re filing his moticu for a new tilal on
the ground!; of newly di .ivcrel evl
dence. Ills light fir a new trial hegar
before Recorder tloff on February L't

and ended disastrously, one of the Tex-

an witnesses Icing arrested and sent to
Jail for perjury.

On March 12. one week from lite date
id execution. Patrick received another
reprieve, this time to May and on
May 14, with the day of exe utlon one
week away once more. (inv Hlgglns
granted a further respite to June IS.

Cow Iliggins dealt Patrick H hard
blow on May :',n by vclolne. a legislative
bill pased nt Albany which would have
permitted him to oht-ilt- i easily a new
trial on the grounds of newly discov-
ered cv Idcuce.

Another very bard blow came on
June 11, when Itecorder doff handed
down n decision denying Patrick's mil-

lion for a new trial. Pal rick apparent-
ly had rem bed bis last ditch. He was
to die within a week.

Pet on June 12 n writ of error was
granted on his application to the 'tilt-
ed Slates supreme court. This acted as
a etiiy of execution and Is not returna-
ble until the October term of court.

In his prolonged fight Patrick h.n
had the assistance of tunny celebrated
attorneys, but almost every move mad"
has been nt his own suggestion or that
of Attorney Hell Thoinns, who has been
bla most constant adviser.

Public sentiment In New York has
been n ureal factor In the case. That
Hice was murdered has been provedjie-yon- d

nil doubt, but many believe the
millionaire's valet, Jones was the as-

sassin, nolh Patrick and Jones bene-
fited In n pecuniary way through the
death of Rice.

During his stay In Jail Patrick hns
made himself the Idol of the prisoners,
acting a their legal adviser In many
cases. Ills knowledge of the Inw Is
profound, and many a criminal, It Is
alleged, has nttiiliiPd lila liberty
through clever technicalities devised by
Putrick. The state's attorney's offlce
would be gbu' to have him liberated or
the denth sentence, so long delayed,
carried out.

The case shows as ptrhups never re

In criminal hlstoiy how easily a
man of resources can evade punish-
ment for his misdeeds.

of I lie jurj's vcrdii I of "guilty of
murder in the fist degree" Patrick's
luvvyis tiled notice of their intention
to nppcnl from the verdict, and to
move lor a new trial.

Sentenced to Die.
Itecorder (ieff called Patrick to the

bur on April 7, and nficr denying the
motion for a new trial and another
motion for the arrest of judgment,
he sentenced Patrick to die in the
electric chair in the week beginning
May 5.

A notice of pppcal was at once li'ed
with the eonrl of appeals. This acted
temporarily as a stay of execution,
and the dreaded week of May "i pa: il

with Patrick still alive.
A delay of almost three years fal-

lowed, during which Patrick success-full-

checkmated every move made
to end his life.

Patrick's lawyers bad six months
from the date of the notice of np al
In which to present their case 'o
the court. The six months expin d

on October 7, 1H02, but on the thy
previous went before the court of up-p- i

nut mid asked for an extension to
January la. within which to lllc Pat-

rick's appeal for a new trial.
Two days later the court refused

the application for an extension of
time.

This left the case In suspense. The
court record stopped with the court '4

refusal to extend the tlnio limit,
which, by the way. had already ex-

pired. The court of appeals, although
It had stopped the execution of Pat-

rick, had no Jurisdiction to tlx a new-dat-

for currying out the sentence
Things were nt a standstill.

Patrick broko the Ice on November
17, 1902, by tiling a motion for a new

trlul. On November 2'i the hearing
of the motion before Recorder Ooff
was postponed until Dct nieber R. The
year 1W2 closed with Patrick wait-

ing In his cell for Itecorder Ooff to
decide whether he would grant the
motion for a new tial or not.

New Ycnr's day, mii.1. found Patiick
anticipating an unfavorable decision
from Itecorder Golf by preparing an
appeal from the anticipated decision.
February 9 pussed without the record-
er's decision being announced, and
the court of appeals granted Patrick
an extension of time under which to
file his appeal If necessary.

On March 2 Kcetirdor (loft denied
the motion for n new trial. Patrick
Immediately Mod his notice of apc;il,
and nothing more could be done to-

ward carrying out ihr death sentence
for another six months at least

The court of appeals, the. following
June decided against Patrick, refusing
to grant a new trial and affirming the
Judgment of conviction.

Two days later Patrick prepared a
new appeal for presentation to the
court of appeals for a new hearing and
argument. This time It took the court
of appeals Just three days to decide
against Patrick's newest move. On

June 14 his application was refusod and
the court fixed the week of AuguaJ. 7

for bis execution.

Albert T. Patrigk.
rick's execution, and after prepara-
tions for putting the condemned man
to death had already been commenced
at King Sing. It wua the closest shave
Patrick ever had.

When Millionaire Rice wan found
dead in his apartments, at No. BOO

Madison avenue, on September 23,
I'lOO. there was absolutely no suspi-
cion that bis lawyer, Patrick, had mur-

dered blm. Not until four days later,
when the funeral had been stopped
by order of the coroner and Ulce's
body sent to the morgue, did Patrick
learn that he was a suspect. Six


